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Allegory addressed to the Intellectual powers, while it
is altogether hidden from the Corporeal Understanding,
is My Definition of the Most Sublime Poetry; it is also
somewhat in the same manner defined by Plato. This
Poem shall, by Divine Assistance, be progressively
Printed & Ornamented with Prints & given to the Public.
But of this work I take care to say little to Mr. H., since
he is as much averse to my poetry as he is to a Chapter
in the Bible. He knows that I have writ it, for I have
shewn it to him, & he has read Part by his own desire &
has looked with sufficient contempt to enhance my
opinion of it. But I do not wish to irritate by seeming too
obstinate in Poetic pursuits. But if all the World should
set their faces against This, I have Orders to set my face
like a flint (Ezekiel iiiC, 9v) against their faces, & my
forehead against their foreheads.

As to Mr. H., I feel myself at liberty to say as follows
upon thiS| ticklish subject: I regard Fashion in Poetry as
little as I do in Painting; so, if both Poets & Painters
should alternately dislike (but I know the majority of
them will not), I am not to regard it at all, but Mr. H.
approves of My Designs as little as he does of my
Poems, and I have been forced to insist on his leaving
me in both to my own Self Will; for I am determin'd
to be no longer Pester'd with his Genteel Ignorance &
Polite Disapprobation. I know myself both Poet &
Painter, & it is not his affected Contempt that can move
me to any thing but a more assiduous pursuit of both
Arts. Indeed, by my late Firmness I have brought down
his affected Loftiness, & he begins to think I have some
Genius: as if Genius & Assurance were the same thing!
but his imbecile attempts to depress Me only deserve
laughter. I say thus much to you, knowing that you will
not make a bad use of it. But it is a Fact too true That,
if I had only depended on Mortal Things, both myself